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DERDLY DUEL 

DOODLED 


FLASH I I 

A deadly battle was wag- 
ed in the Council Room on 
'Tuesday. The parcipitants 
were the Duke of Worthing- 
ton and His Excellency, the 
President of the State of 
Kollegeania. 

It happened this way. . . . 
the Duke took a very candid 
picture of the Pres, and 
then it was just one of th- 
ose thin 0 s. 

The fair Secretary threw 
herself between the combat- 
ants, but to no avail. Aft- 
er the President pulled out 
his trusty blade and start- 
ed to c rve up the poor 
Duke, who was armed only 
with his camera, your brave 
reporter thought it had 
gone too far, therefore , 
arming himself with a stur- 
dy oaken chair he waded in- 
to the melee, and promptly 
dispatched the fighters*. 

The Combatants suffered 
only bruised heads nd cut 
throats. . .they are expected 
go recover. 


PRESIDENT 
WASHES DI3HE5 


Saturday morning saw our 
famed President in the kit- 
chen washing cups and plat- 
es which were found in* var- 
ious places after the d nee 
on Friday night! He would 
appear to have the making 
of a good husband. . .time to 
get busy girls'. 

STOP PRESS 

The Frosh Dance went off 
without a hitch. The follo- 
wing comments were heard 
about the subject recently 

•Boy, w r as it hot l 1 ".. 

and 'Woo! Woo!' (and we do 
mean Woo! ) 


'What can you do with a spa- 
ce like this? We need sugg- 
estions. ' ill you make some? 
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Ano the r v. e e k has c ome 

around again. Already the 
Prosh have had their bapti- 
sm ox work, whilst the se- 
cond year groan and grunt 
under the strain. 

The dance last Friday 
was, to quote the general 
concensus ox' opinion, 'not 
bad* . e gather that the 
objection was due to two 
causes. First, nobody open- 
ed the windows behind the 
orchestr and so made the 
room hotter than Blazes; and 
second, that someone spilt 
large and comodious quanti- 
ties of that beverage known 
as coffee over a very large 
area of floor and nobody 
had the presence of mind to 
mop it upl However, for the 
first dance of the College 
season, it was very good. 

Mr. Lane has been rushi- 
ng’ wildly around making- 
speeches about the Kollege 
Hubs while everybody lies 
on the grassy campus" munch- 
ing their lunch, after whi- 
ch, they surriptitiously 
sneak away and walk down 
the path to Craigdarrock 
Road, 7/hat do you do on the 
way boys? By the way, who 
is the young lady around 
there? 

If the ike, this year, 
is not so, shall we say, 
'hot' at first, please do 

not blame us you see, 

we Eire censored and, there- 
fore, a great quantity of 
ready wit does not get as 
far as we would wish. 

y we once again ask 
you to send letters of cri- 
ticism to us, not forgett- 
ing to sign your name'. They 
are both welcome and useful 
to us. 




UONTR I BUT N 

ENBRRRFISMENT R 

UR MODE 

jphem. 1 may be an intri- 
guing course , and it has 
its compensations, in that 
it involves a journey (fre- 
sh air , exercise , etc . ) and 
the meeting of old V.H.S. 
students, not to : ention Mr. 
Savannah. 

All this leads up to a 
rather trying experience 
suffered the early p rt ox 
this week by two freshmen. 

It seems that the green- 
ies, armed with books, att- 
ended a lab. at the old Al- 
ma Inter, and on being dis- 
charged by Mr. S., saunter- 
ed into the boy' s 1 vatory 
to avail themselves of its 
facilities. 

You will agree that this 
is all very natural, and 
what's more, a rather trite 
thing to bring up here. 

And so it would have 
been had not a thirsty fre- 
shette, spyiiig the drinking 
-fountain throught the door 
i*ushed in on the poor defe- 
nceless lads. 

I am trying to avoid a 
painful description of ens- 
uing actions and words, as 
you can most like ly imagine 
what followed. 

But I would leave this 
suggestion with whatever 
student body which wishes 
to act on it.. please paint, 
in letters 18” high, the 
simple word MEN on the lav. 
door in question. 

This ought to save this 
lady and any other luckless 
ones the necessity of being 
carried out in a state of 
collapse. That's more, the 
lads will certainly breathe 
easier. 
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Who is the fellow with 
the little grey jacket and 
big grey err who ordered a 
DOZEN College pins? And 
why? oo! Woo l 

Well Frosh if you didn't 
know before the dance you 
know now that the tower is 
lockeci.. Some of the gradua- 
tes from here can tell of a 
wonderful view from there 
on a moonlight night. Too 
bad. 

We hope we are not too 
inquisitive when we inquire 
as to the whereabouts of 
that steam roller rugby te- 
am on Wednesday last. Things 
started out well on Satur- 
day with about 30 members 
but dropped by half on Wed- 
nesday. If we cannot do be- 
tter than fifteen men, fel- 
lows, we ’ll have to fold up. 
WATCH THE NOTICE BO AID FOR 
THE NEXT PRACTICE. Remember, 
-the team has not been pick- 
ed yet. .. .everyone has a 
chance for that first game. 

We have now reached that 
period in the College Year 
when Co-eds no longer go 
around in pairs! 


Mr. Evans authorized the 
publication of his speech 
after the battle the other 
morning. He said, quote: 
'The Council must preserve 
its dignity'.' unquote. 


Contributions 

Continued. 


Two inquisitive freshet- 
tes, touring the College on 
the first day, ere alarmed 
to see smoke pouring from 
an upstairs room. As they 
hesitated undicided whether 
to call the Fire Dep't, or 
rush in and save unfortun- 
ate victims who might be 
suffocating, a sign caught 
their eye. It reads. . ."Ward 
9" . . .have a cigar, girls?.. 

After Interruption No. 8 
had settled himself uncomf- 
ortably in the Maths room. 
Prof. Wallace, becoming al- 
armed, requested that all 
late - students stay after 
the lecture and ejqolain. 
Peace for a few moments and 
then . . .BZZZZZZZ . Surpri se d , 
the prof, asked innocently. 

. . .kwote , "Did I begin with 
the first bell?" unkwote. 
Just trying to over-work us 
that's all! 



BSie' 


ith' all this musical 
talent floating around the- 
se sacred halls, where is 
our supposed-to-be-coming 
orchestra or is it another 
college myth? In an exclus- 
ive interview with Charlie 
Raines, your reporter found 
that the old school posses- 
ses lots of piano players, 
three trumpets, one oboe, 
but no saxaphone or other 
retds. Are there any??? We 
would like to have an orch- 
estra or band to pep up, PEP 
MEETINGS in the near' (?) 
future . SO WAKE UP STUDE- 
NTS? WE WANT TJSIC ! ! 

D.W. 
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Residents (or 'should I 
say denizens?) of Ward 2 
received a shock, today, as 
they beheld, for the first 
time , the dastardly perpet- 
ration which bespattered 
their beloved blackboard. 
Lo , what Fiend could have 
so brutally besmirched its 
virgin surface with such a 
bewilder- ing indis t ingui sh a- 
ble array of conglomerate 
fantasy, defying descrip- 
tion by even the most bese- 
eming? ("Phewl" Ed. note) 

Horror-stricken onlookers 
huddled nervously in little 
groups, gravely discussing 
the probable outco e. 

One intelligent student, 
with great presence of 
mind, rushed to summon Gri- 
dley Quaile , the Fiend' s 
nemesis of last year. After 
exhaustive search, the Col- 
lege Super-sleuth was disc- 
overed in his summer retre- 
at immersed i*n a vat of de- 
cayed dogfis AND alcohol. 
Stopping only to fill ^his 
fl? Sk with the potent liqu- 
id the Gre t Defective 
ru >.d to the scene of the 

,?r gazing fixedly for 
several minutes at the unn- 
erving spectacle, Quaile 

staggered unsteadily to the 
fireplace and poured the 
contents of his fuming flask 
into the grate. The Great 
Sloth (we mean "sleuth"), 
gasped hoarsely, "Hot anot- 
her drop, (hie) s' help me." 
Then, recovering himself 
with an effort, he mutter- 
ed, "This is the work of 
the Fiend. So he has slip- 
ped through my fingers aga- 
in, eh? Ahai He must not be 
allowed at large THIS 
YEAR . " 


• Awe-struck by the Great 
Man *s stirring words, Wil- 
bur Foo, his youthful wide- 
eyed assistant, gulped on- 
ce, hiccupped twice, and 
sagged limply to the newly- 
painted floor. (Plug for 
Bapco Paint Co.) 

This dispatch contains 
all the available details 
at the present, except that 
Gridley Quaile expects an 
arrest within 24 hours (?) , 
but as the months go by, 
this paper will keep the 
reading public informeo of 
my further developments in 
this thrilling case. In the 
meantime, will Gridley Qua- 
ile catch the Fiend? Will 
the Fiend be allowed to co- 
ntinue the latest example 
of his nefarious pursuits? 
will Surrealism be allowed 
to continue in these schol- 
astic corridors?Will we be 
allowed to continue in the- 
se scholastic corridors? 
Will these scholastic corr- 
idors continue to be schol- 
astic, if we are allowed to 
continue? The answer will 
be found in your next issue 
of the Microscope if the 
Microscope is allowed +-' 
continue in these _ sm 
tic corridors. (All the 
rest is censored by me. 
Ed. ) 
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Victor i r College's Ihree R/nc-,. 

Circus'. 


1. THE CUNNINGHAM SUPER 
JUGGLING ACT. (Main tent to 
your left as you enter) Do- 
n't miss this show, ladies 
and gents. Mr. Cunningham, 
with unequalled dexterity, 
juggles four English 1 sec- 
tions into one time-table. 

2. THE BI. LAB SPOOK HOUSE. 
(Tent No. 2...S.E. corner 
of lot) Ghosts of dead cats 
and dogfiah. Grinning skul- 
ls. Real skeletons. r Open 


every afternoon at 3 o'clo- 
ck. Anyone with a nervous 
temperment enters at their 
own risk. 

3. THE COLLE GE RUGBY TEA; A 

The wo rl d ' s gr e ate s t colle- 
ction of strongmen. Stupen- 
dous physique. Girls!'. The- 
se men will -ersonally aut- 
ogr p their pictures for 
you if you desire it (and 
pay them two bits) . 

G.H. 


LET I ER 1-6 




DeEr Editor , 

May I express my 
views concerning that rag 
of yours? Frackly, it tai- 
nts the atmosphere even up 
as high s the library*. If 
it continues in its present 
condition I will proceed to 
contribute few' articles 
myself, which will at least 
tone down the aa oma to . t he 
second floor landing. Where 
are the pictures that I 
used to see in your paper 
last year? For Heaven' s'" Sa- 
ke get a move on and fcu ve 
a few taken! The paper, with 
the exception of a column, 
is as dead as a doornail... 
wake up! 

Yours sneeringly, 
T. Blake. 

(pen name . . .Ed. ) 


The election of club of- 
ficers is cancelled until 
after the election of the 
new council members. The 
Literary Society needs me- 
re members, as does the S. 
C.M.. The other clubs are 
doing - well. Remember that 
extra-curricular activity 
is as important (?) as your 
studies, so join a club now 
Act quickly and avoid the 
rush. 







.ct ion see in 
the library 
before the 

i-'inal Exams 

in An rill ! 




Jhat was he 
thinking of 
or what was 
he saying’? 
he may nev- 
er know. 


Cass last year sna 
-pped upon one of 
his rare visits to 
the library. 


A study in nonch- 
alance . 


The Wc.y the boys ac- 
ted 1 as t ye ar . . .nev- 
er again (perhaps) . 
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